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7 Ith ſtately Pace, flow march d the Hour of Dread; 


T wales ſtruck the ling ring Bel]; | myſterious Sound! 
When reſtleſs Phantoms leave the cavern d Dead, 


To beat, with midnight F oot, their airy Round. 
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Fair Nature's widow'd Face was veil'd in Night, 
And mourn'd, in ſable Weeds, her abſent Day: 
No ſtarry Squadrons beam'd effulgent Light, 
Crouding che Field of Heav n, in proud Array. 


All, all was | Gloom; dull Night's reſplendent Queen, : 
In diſtant skies, her ſilver Courſers drore: 
Proud Horror Ralk'd triumphant o'er the Scene, 


And Silence e tat, beſude the Grove. 


Now mad, beneath the Scourge of Guilt, reclin'd, f 
The fair, the faithleſs ARACYNTHA lay: 

Young Camo! . Form dwelt on her fey” rous Mind, 5 1 
And urg d the conſeious Laſh, with Gent Sway. | 


Old. 


4 
| ol Night the Walls, with gloomy Pomp, had TR 5 
5 | Deſpair and Anguiſh haunted round the Bed: 


While pale Remorſe the reſtleſs Larum rung, 
And ſhook his baleful Scorpions o'er her Head, 


| With Toeble Ray, achat the dreary Room, 
A fickly Taper gleam d its dying Fire; 3 

To ſhroud the ſtarting Soul in deeper Gloom, 
And teach the neighb'ring Night a Face more dire. 


Mid che wild Scene, where Horror reigns profound, : 
Say, watchful Pain how toilſome thus to lie? 
; Count the lame Moments, in their loit ring Round, | 


And feed, on ſhapeleſs Gloom, the famiſh d Eye! : 


B 5 And, | 
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And, hark! the midnight Combi f Deſpair, 
With hideous Serenade, diſtends his T hroat: 
= Scares the till Night, and fluns the lifful Air, 


With clam” rous Omen, and diſcordant Note. 


Oft, oft the Fair accoſts the Pow rs of Sleep, 
hut wakeful Taney breaks the filken Chain: 
Phantaſtic Dreams their wanton Revels keep, 


And forge the Spectre on her lab ring Brain. 


Now ſtalk'd the Shape, with lang majeſtic 00s ” 


And now, with feather” d Heel, flew ruſtling by: 


And ghaſtful roll'd around his Baring Eye, | 


Pale 


Now, with harſh Greeting, drew the Curtain wide, 
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Pale ſeem d the vacant Vouth, lean, haggard, gaunt 3 


With heavy Languor dropp'd his Gckly Head: 


His ſhrivell'd Locks crept wildly o'er his Front, 


And, round his Face, their wither'd Ss ow 


| O cr his lank Check, Deſpair | had turn d ber Plow; 5 


His bearing Boſom work! d a frequent Sigh: 


Revenge fat low ring on his ſtormy Brow, 


And faſh'd badges. from his burning Eye. 


But, ſee! ſhe ſtarts! ſhe wake! ber haraks'd Soul 


Pants on her quiy' ring Lips, in wild Diſmay: 


5 Cold, dropping Sweats, in lazy Courſes, roll, 


And, down her Boſom, mark their rrickling Way 
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= Convulſive ſhakes her Frame; her Heart beats high; 
She galps, ſhe ſtrains, and wreſtling tugs f for Breath: 
* he recent Viſion lives upon her Eye, 


And all . Deſpair, and aggravated Death, 


Fain would ſhe charm Reflection into Reſt, 


And loſe her Sorrows, in the Void of Sleep: 
2 But, at no more ſhall Peace theſe Eyes inveſt, „ 


Her Court no more, within this Boſom, hens: 
In vain ſhe tries the Storm of Grief to calm, 
And courts her Pillow, with a Lover' 8 Care: 


No more will Eaſe extend the lenient Balm, 


No more will Sleep the downy Couch prepare, | 


Thou 
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Thou Traitor Bed!* ſhe cried ; Falſe Friend to Reſt! 
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And wilt thou not one vacant Hour beſtow? 
To All the rebel Paſſions, in my Breaſt, 
Not one ſoft Interval from buſy Woe? 


| The parent Earth my eier Nurſe ſhall bez 


Stretch d on her flow' ry Breaſt, my e Cares hall ceaſe: : 
The liſt ning North, at Sorrow” 8 ſolt Decree, 
Shall ſooth my Grief, and buſh my Soul to Peace, 7 


She faid, and inſtant ſought the Myrtle Shade; 


Where, fad reclin'd along the humid Ground, 


Her plaintive Ravings quiver' 'd through the Glade, 


And rous'd dull Silence from her sleep profound. 
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T he ſtilly Poglars caught the melting strain, Fa | 
+ And hung, in fond Attention, o'er her Tale: 
T he mpathizing Breezes felt her Pain, 

And eccho d Grief, in many a . Gale. 


Ah! chai Maid! the lovely Mourner- ben d; 
ali the ſecret Torture Fill I ſhun: 
6 Where, O my Soul, alas! where would'ſt thou hide? 


Whither, 1 Feet, ah! whither would ye run? 


From conſcious Self I vainly would live ſtole; 
Vainly 1 Plan d the Viper, T hought, to on 4 

That curls, like twiſting Ivy, round my Soul, 
Lives with my Life, and but in Death ſhall die. 
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Pleaſure, farewell! Eaſe, Cone Joy expire; 


Een Hope 8 faint Blaze exhales in duſky Air; 


T he laſt dim Sparkles &: the mould ring Fire, 


Are _ d in putid Steams of black Deſpair. 


Come, Death, kind Pilot of diſtreſeful Woe, 


To Shores of Peace my weary veſſel guide; Y 


Long daſh'd, by jarring Tempeſts, to and fro, 


0 er Pain $ rough Waves, and Sorrow” $ boiſt rous Tide. 


Ah! e Can gentle, jar d Youth! 


How impotent are Oaths, and Vows how ſrail! 


Alas! that cer my Soul could wrong thy T ruth! 


That Faith ſhould yicld, and Dauox e er prevail] : 


| When 
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When, thro” the Grove, with thee I've fondly ſtray” a 


5 or chas d the ſultry Hours, beneath the TD rec: | 
Fc or me, the Spring her varied Robe diſplay' * 


And Summer ſeem” d to breathe her Sweets, for me. 


Since firſt | my Soul to Dawon' 8 Love inclin' dl 
Before, a length ning Waſte of Grief i is ſeen, 


And barren Tracts of Woe ſtretch far behind. 


More curs d the Ear, that drank the gloſing Tale! 


stern \ engeance ſhall, for us, rhe Sword diſplay, | 


For wh! ſhall Juſtice poize the rightoous Scale. 


But ahl hind: dire the Change! how wild the Scene! 


= Curs d be we Tongue, that wg a my Heart to tray! : 
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And yet, when future Years ſhall learn my Woe, 


The tearful Tribute on my Grave be paid; 
Let Grief, foft, melting Grief your Checks verlor; I 
Lament the Youth, but oh! forgive the Maid. 


Alas! he” 8 fled; he gentle Cram) 8 fled; 
To ſeek ſome faithful F air, in Fields below: 
This Heart, in F alſhood train d, by Error led, 


Impels the Steel, and guides the murd'rous Blow. 


Ah! ſee! he comes, he comes, to claim my Vow! 


Where ſhall my hunted Soul for Refuge fly? 
0 Night, protect me from his vengeful Brow, 
* Shades, conceal me from his Feng Eye. 
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Good Hear l how ſtern his Look! how wild Un starel 
He frowns, and frowning ſhews his mangled Breaſt: 
O ſpare me, gentle Ghoſt, for Pity ſpare! — 


And muſt this wounded Soul. no more have Reſt; > 


| Shield me, ye Pow nl. 1 fink, x ſink | in Night; Fe 
A miſty Vapour fails before my Eyes: 
But ſoft; what Form divine ſalutes my sight? 


stay, ſtay, my Claaio, ſtay! — alas! he flies. : 


1 . I die! 0 Anguiſh! Torture! Death! 

And muſt I, muſt 1 then 5 0 Craxro, oh! — 
She faid; the griefly Foe lock d up her Breath, 

F orbad her Pulſe to brug, her Veins to flow. 
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. Dim ſunk the living Diamond of her Eye, 
Her ruby Cheek the Veil of Death 0 'erſpreadt 
No more the Roſe ſhall with the Lily vie; | 
| Dead is the Fair, and all her Beauties dead. 


80 falls the Vine, that leaves her wedded Oak, 
. And, round ſome faithlef Thorn, her Tendrils ſhoots: 
Swift the keen Blaſt deſcends, with baleful Stroke, 
1 Dry fall her Leaves, and 2 ſhrink the Roots, | 
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